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EDITH VERNE.
BY JEFFIE FORBUSH HANAFORD,

Beantiful, dark-eycd Edith Verne,
Well I remember the time we met |

It took but a glance for me to learn
What it took me many years to forget.

1 feel even now the touch of your hand,
The turn of your heud, the glance of your

eye,
As 1 placed on yonr finger the golden band
That bound ¥ou to me by love's sweet tie.

Hair that was golden is silvered with gray,
Since that time in worship I knelt at yous

cet.
In the years that forever have passed away,
Earth has held no happiness half 80 swWoel

You never loved me, I know, and vet
You let me think so; 1 lind no fears,
Did you think it easy for man to forget—
Drowu, 8 & wownan, Lis sorrow in teara?
1 trust you are happy, fair Edith Verne,
1 wish for you always & glad to-moiTow;
Rut, oh, my darling, bad you been true,
My life would not have been one of sorrow,

Lost Lina;

THE BITTER AND THE SWEEL.

A Tale of Two Continents.

BY MRES. NINA LAWSON.

CHATTER X.—ICONTINUED]

“Oh! It is youm, Gertana? Iam so
glad.”

“You naughty little girl! Why aren’t
you dressed, ready to go down stairs
with me? We have company for din-
ner—two gentlemen friendsof Sylves-
ter's.”

As sho spoke, there was a merry
$winkle in her sparkling eyes.

“Well, Gertana, under the circum-
stances I am really glad that I did not
go down. In fact, Idid not feel like
dressing, or I should have done so.

“His sudden return has considerably
anstrung my nerves. A prisoner, you
know, ought not to be present at a
dinner party, but if that hateful man
expects me, please make my excuses.”

“Allright, Lenora, I understand you;
but promise me that you will not leave
the house to-night or at any other time
without my knowledge.”

“{ promise you, Gertana.”

“Good. Good-night, Lenora.”

She then left the room and returned
to the parlors below just as the bell
rang for dinner.

And such a dinner. Fit for a kingl
It lasted long, and the courses were
many, followed by wines and creams.
The chief topic was the prospective
dinner-party.

Finally the dinner was over, and the
little party returned to the parlors.
After some music, and expressed re-
grets that the cousin was too ill to yet
join the family, the two friends took an
early departure.

“Gertana, I must necessarily leave
the city early in the morning, and fear
that I shall bz dztained, perhaps, three
or more weeks at the least. There are
8 few favors I wish to ask of you, and
as I am quite sure you will grant them
I will not ask you whether you will
or not. Ishall take it for granted that
you will.”

“If it lies within my power, Sylves-
ter, I will.”

“It does;iti1s this: I want you to
watch Lenora and not let her escape.
I think you have mors influence over
her than I, and now, promise me ‘that
ehe will be here and well, as she now
is, when I return.”

“You are asking considerable of me,
Sylvester, considering that I have
neither the power nor desire to capture
or release, but I will do my best to
Eeep her here. I think it would be
folly for her at'present to try to escape,
as closely as she is watched. She will
be here when you return.”

“Thanks, Gertana; you are both
brave and beautiful, and have relieved
me very much.”

“Very well. I simply intend to do
my duty.”

Fortunately Jor the two unhappy

ladies Sylvester did not know what she
meant by “her duty.”

“T have a few letters towrite, alsosome |
packing to do, and probably will not |
see you again unti? I return, for I take !
& very early train; so, good-Ly and
good-night.”

Noll went to the library and Gertana
retired to her room.

CHAPTER XI.

As Noll entered the library he flung |
himeelf in a large easy chair, where he |
remained for hours, resting his head on i
his hands a7d his elbows on his knees. |
This was his favorite position when in
deep thought, or laying some desperate |
plans. He sat there motionless, seeing
nothing, hearing nothing, Lut finally
he leaned back azainst the back of the
chair, with the gir ¢f one who had de-
cided what to do.

“And it is this that I shall carry out,
#0 help me my Maker. I will start for
Milwaukee in the morning, and if
nothing happens I shell have a few
thousand dollars more in my purse. I
shall be back by the time the Spring-
field affuir comes off, and I expect to |
add a few thousands mere to my pile |
from that. Then, thank heavens, 1 |
will bid farewell to this life I have led |
for years past, end I will take my
money and that beautiful girl, with the
papers that will secure me an immense
fortune, besides what I have,

“Ab, I will take her in some way,

by foree, if none other, and go far, fur |

awayv in unknown lunds, where I can

rest in peace and enjoy myself the rest |

of my life. ;

“Yes, yes, Lenora Churchill, in less
tlan six months you shall be my wife,
and the wife of the richest man of all
England.

'aa for you, Gertana, you may go
where you choose-—back to your oid
home, and stay there, since you were
go foolish to leave it onece, and for me!

“Yes, poor foolish girl, I cared not a
farthing for you, and since your miserly
old parents would not play fair, they
may have you back. You may go. 1
shall go. Oh! happy thought! my
sweet dreams shall then be real.”

Noll seemed to have been earried
away from his present surroundings by
these thoughts, for when the dream of
years died away that he so soon ex-
pected to realize, he gazed round the
voom in a strange, wandering manner,

“Ah! one o’clock! I shall just have
time to pack and catch a few hours'
sleep. I feel as if I nezded it, for 1
ncm'c.ely glept an hour last night.

. The night of November 5 found Nol
in Milwaukes. He had met T. A. B.
and found that there was full three
weeks' work to be done there before he
would be able to return to Chicago.

The most of this time was spent ip
planning and spying about the city and
iovestigating the aflairs of moneyed
men.

The unfortunate victim of these des-

perate men hapvenod to be ap old

miser,  Eversthing was carefally
planned, and at the end of the three
weeks Noll returned to Chicago with
twenty thousand dollars in his pocket,
while that miserable old miser was left
glone in the world penniless, to wande:
from place to place, leading a more
miserable 2ife than when hugging his
vold.

“Who could have robbed the old
miser?” That was a mystery to every-

one,

While Noll was in Milwaunkee, plan-
ning and investigating, Gertana Girin-
dani and other foes were constantly
weaving the web closer and closer that
would, sooner or later, expose the vil-
lain and thwart him in his plans.

The Italian was very busy all the
while, preparing for the grand party
that was to ve given sbout the lime
Noll would return. She was not plan-
ning for the party alome, but other
things of more importance to herself
and the beantiful Lenora, whom she had
vowed to shield.

Strange, indeed, yet true, that at that
very dote three different parties were
planning to steal away the beautiful
Lenora, all prompted by different mo-
tives,

Gertana's keen voman's wit had been
equal to that of the leader of different
bands of desperate thieves. She had
been looked upon as mistress of the
cottage until Lenora's arrival, and then
the servants called the new lady mis-
tress only because Nell had ordered
them to do so. However, if Gertana
was not mistress longer, she did as she
pleased, and the servants obeyed her s
of old. This was excsedingly fortunate
for her, as it assisted her in carrying
out her plans more successfully.

Before Noll left Gertana watched
him closely, and was positive that he
had not taken the mysterious papers
with him, but had left them in the
drawer in which she saw him place
them after he had rend them. She
therefore was determined to possess
them.

“Henry, I want the key to your mas-
ter's room. Thereis a little work in

. there on mystery that I want to get.”

The servant was good and obedient,
but his education had Dbeen sadly neg-
lected, and, unfortunately for him, he
could not read a word. Noll had en-
gaged him, with this defect in view.
Under the eircumstances, there could
be no risk of this servant reading and
revealing any of Noll's secrets to the
world.

“All right, madam, here is the key.”

She took it and hastened to Noll's
room, where she found the key in his
vest pocket.

“Q, precious heavens, you are on my
side, and right will conquer wrong!
That pooy, innoeent girl shall not be
further wronged by him who has so
cruelly persecuted me.”

She tore open the sealsas quietly and
carefully as Noll had done und then
read the pepers through from Dbegin-
ning to end. As she finished, she
ghoved back the chair from the desk
and sat there with folded hands, while
such a strange, foreign look lighted up
her dark, beautiful eyes.

“0, how freely would I now give my
life to unde the past; but no, that is
beyond my power. If I could only be
back to the lands of my happy child-
hood—be back at my happy home,
where all was love, purity, and no un-
fathomable mysteries.

“Q, Ged, I pray you toopen my eyes,
to let me know all; yes, all, that 1
may be able to fathom this great, hor-
rible mystery thatsurrounds that beau-
tiful, injured child.

“Ah, she is only a child, but sixteen.:
Yet sometimes she displays more tact
and womanly wisdom than many much
older than she,

“Ag she sits there in her room, he:
great beautiful eyes gazing asif they
were searching for something hidden
in the far past, for something that they
alone connot find.

“QOh, you great lone beanty, I believe
you fancy that there is something
g'gried too far back for you to remero-

3

“Motherless, and perhaps fatherless,
ghe is like a little beautiful white lily
just budded, that had been dropped by
by some fairy hand on the waters ol
the deep, blue ocean. She driited, she
rose, she fell, as the gentle or fierce
winds ecarried her on. Some kind,
gentle-hearted person, an admirer of,
beauty and nature, caught up the little
drifting lily and cared for it; she has
now grown almost to womanhood, and
Knows not wno she 1S Or WLat awaits
her in the future.

“Mine has been a mysterious, un:
pleasant life, and yet, when I think
how much greater, how perfectly
wonderful all is that surrounds her,
I am lost.”

As Gertana's thoughts ran on the
tears freely flowed from her now sal
and beautiful eves. She still remained
in deep thought.

“Tt is sirange to me that Sylvester
could be so ernel and wind the threads
of mystery still closer about Lenora.
Why does he not unravel this hated
snarl and place her where she bzlongs,
for I am positive that he knows all
about her,

“I sce now part of the duty that lies
before me. Three years more Lenora
will be compelled to live without the
knowledge of her real name and birth.
My duty, then, is to protect her until
that time, and I will do all within my
power to shield her.

“Sylvester Noll shall never see these
papers again.”

She then placed within the wrapper
blank papers, and kept in her own
room the stolen omes. The little key
was placed in the pocket where Ger-

tana found it, and the largzo ono re-
turned to Henry.

Lverytlhing was all right at the Noll
cotlare, and in o few days was the day
sct for the party.

Noll had been detained alittle longer
than ho expectod at Milwankee, bu
would be at home in time for the grand
aflair,

Gortana had  forpolten nothing.
Cards had been sent out, and the
flowers had bren ordered to decorate
the beantiful cottage.

Since she had read these papers it
seemed that she could not do enough
for Lenora. By careful perseverance
and promising Lenora that she should
not Le annoyed, and that she would al-
ways be her friend, she succeeded in
getting the fair prisoner to promise to
go down stairs the night of the party
and play the part of “cousin.”

_ Béfore Gertana could get that prom-
ise she was compelled to give one.  Of
course, we can all imagine what tho
promise was, for nothing bnt freedom
would have persnaded Lenora to have
played so wrong a part.  Her tortnred,
tronbled mind was bent upon escape,
and in ler eagerncss to be free she
woull almost lLave sold her pure, un-
tarnishied pame.  Yes; why should she
not, for nothing under the Llze heavens
couid be more injurious to a woman’s

world (her pure uame) than 1o remain
in the presence of that evil man, as
Lenora was then compelled to do.
Fortunately for her, fate had ordained
that she should remain in that un-
wholesome atmosphere but a little
longer,

Gertana knew nothing of the plansg
that were Leing laid to separate her for-
ever, perhaps, from the fair prisoner
that she had bLeecome so fordly at-
tached to.

Securely and closely were the threads
being drawn and woven about the
pretty cottage and its master that
wonld change the course of life entirely
for the two fair inmates,

Gertana lad ordercd dresses from
Paris for herseli and Lenora, the cot-
tage was being decorated with the rich-
est flowers and tapestry that could be
found,

Nothing was forgotten and nothing
eould be niore beautiful than the rooms
and halls of the cottage on the evening
of the party.

As Lenora and Gertana were being
dressed a closed carriage was hastily
driven up at the gate and Sylvester
Noll lightly sprang from it and entered
the house.

He called his servant and found that
he had but just time to dress before the
company would arrive.

Ciptain Hetes ang Iady, Hon. Willis
Dowe and daughter were the first to
arrive, and Gertana and Sylvester were
ready to receive them.

It was but a short time until the
rooms were filled with rich periumes
and fine splendor.

As yet no one had seen Lenora, and
a few of the young gentlemen began to
cast anxious glances at the different
doors in hopes that it might be the fair
cousin that they had heard so much
pbout. Even the ladies appeared a
little uneasy and anxious at times,

Lenora was coming, but oh, how she
dreaded to go down stuirs no one ever
knew. Had it not been for her prom-
ise to Gertana she would have flung
herself ont of the window and taken the
consequences.

“QOh, Father, why am I thus perse-
cuted? Why could I not have died in
infaney, and then I would not have
been compelled to face this, that is
more than death ?”

Witk clenched hands and firmly set
teeth she left her room and went down
stairs; the hall door was open and she
could see the twinkling stars in the
dark heavens.

“Ah! Dare I free myself and flee
from this hated place? The door is
open again and no oneis near. Ob,
why am I sotempted and my weary
soul so tossed about? Were it not for
my promise, my word of honor, I should
go and be at rest soon.”

She had stepped to the door; ome
tiny foot was pleced on the second step
and her hands were tightly pressed to
her heart, as if to check its heavy beat-

ing.

The cool breeze tossed about the
gold, silken eurls and played about the
white, soft, bare armes and shoulders,

As she stood there so sorely tempted,
the library door was opened and Ger-
tana came into the kall

She saw Lienora standing in the door,
looking so strangely out in the dusk,
and fearing the temptation was most
too great, she gently laid her pand” on
the little white arm.

“Lenora, I hope you will keep your
word. I have all the confidence in the
world in you.”

The “tempted but true” one turned
round with a quick start, but when she
saw that it was Gertana, looking sa
radiant in her cream brocade velvet
and diamonds, she smiled a sweet-

leasing smile of welcome.

“Ah, Gertana, ’tis you! But you
cannot imagine what a great tempta-
tion it was for me to Dbreak my word.
Had I not considered it my honor, I
ghould have improved the golden op-
portunity and would have soon been at
rest forever.”

“I trust you, Lenora. Come with
re now into the parlor, for they are
all anxious to see you. Try to appear
pleasant and pleased.”

“Tt will ba so hard, Gertana.”

4T know it, but, try for my sake.”

“T will, my dear, faithful friend.”

_ITO BE CONTINUED.]
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HUGH MCUULLOUGH, the former
Secretary of the Treasury asd great
financicr, has bidden defiance to the
assaults of time with a starghness
that is remarkalle. He way eighty
years old on his last Lirthday, and ie
still kale and vigorous. He is fond of
equestrian Exercise, riding daily when
the weather is fine between his place
at Bladensburg, of traditionary duel-
ing fame, and Washington. He f{akes
active interest in matters financial and
economic, and writes frequent essays
on these subjects, the scope of which
goes to prove that his mental vigor is

unimpaired. He slternates his time

happily be“ween literary and intel
lectual pursuits, owning a nico smal
farm, which he keeps in a high state ol
cultivation, by the most approved sei:
entific methods. While Mr.McCullough
is by no means handsome, he has good
eves aud a Lluff, open, kindly counten-
ance.

et s ——

AxDREW Liansoy, the captain of the
schooner Mary Anderson, has arrived
in San I'rancisco with one finger les:
than he sniled with. While fishing one
day on ne of the southernislands he rar
across a lot of abaloneson some dry
rocks. In attempting to pick one off
lie put his little finger under the shell,
when the animal closed on 1it, making
him a prisoner. The tide began to rise,
and the gallant captain still found him-
self held fast, notwithstanding that le
had broken all the blades of his knife
save one in trying to pry open the shell.
When the tide went above his waist he
concluded that it was better to lose a
finger than be drowned, snd so with
the remaining blade of his knife he cul
his little finger off.

A Groneia editor has an old Con:
federate shoe, manufactured for the
government in 1864, jnst before the war
ended. The tole is fully three-quarters
of an inch (hick, and is made of popla:
wood, evidently shaped with a hatchet
or drawivg knife. The upper is at-
tached to the sole with a strip of raw-
hide, running entively around the shoe
the leather Leing held to the sole with
large carpet tacks. The upper is of
rongh cowhide, dressed only on the
inside,

o=
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SEA SIGNALS.

DIFFERENT METHODS OF WARN-
ING MARINERS

The Uncanny Bell Buoys and the
Whistling Bnoys — Land  “Spin-
dles "™ — Shrill Fog Horns

Lighthouses,

—

In the marvelous uny$ to come, when
men learn the sceret of soaring through
the air, toward which they are as yet so
vainly thriving, it will be a fine thing to
go abroad some starry summer night, and,
Hoating vver the wide and dark Atlantie,
look down upon the watery thorough-
fares picked out with the long, dazzling
chains of varied lights, and dotted with
bobbing red and black™ buoys by the
thousand, all as familiarly known to old
mariners as to us are the signs upou our
streets. Morcover, if human ears could
hear so far, there would come, from hun-
dreds of m¥es, above the laugh of Joons
and the boom of breakers, the long weird
whistles and the melancholy tolling that
ire old Father Ocean’s unceasing orchestra
—thebell buoys and whistling buoys that
rock on the waves day and night with
their mournful music.

RUOY.

These buoys are sea-signals of a com-
paratively modern type, and though a
thousand dollars is often expended for a
single buoy, they are, of course, less
¢ustly than the maintenance of light-
houses and their keepers would be. The
buoys are their own sextons, and ring ns
lustily as if it were the Fourth of July the
year round. -

The bell-luoys floated in American
waters are composed of a simple iron
framework tupering dpward to a point
from the round raft on the water's sur-
face. Upin the apex hangs the bell,
and it is & great surprisc to one who,
sailing by, hears its constunt ringing, to
be told that it has no tongue. Directly
beneath the bell is a grooved iron plate,
and in this is a cannon-ball which, run-
ning from the centre down uny groove
to which the swirl of the waves inclines
it, brings up with abang against the
edge of the bell.

The advantage of this arrangement
over a bell-tengue is plain.  The least

A BELL

welination of  the  buoy  sends
the heavy ball resoundingly against
the metal, while in calm waters

the bell-tongue might not be moved
with suffivient force to strike. Then,
too, ‘the cannon-ball, sent constantly in
all directions outward, gets a uniform
wear, while a clapper would wear only
ontwa opposite sides. The link would
a.20 suon wear away by the friction,

TNE WHISTLING BUOY.

The part of the buoy seen above water
i much the smallest portion of it.
What seems to be the surface of a rovnd
raft on the water’s level is the upper part
5f a great water-tight hull, which floats
the framework above. Hanging below
this is a big iron ball for ballast; and two
great iron chains, hanging from cither
yide of the hull to keep it balanced
properly, converge to onc down deep in
the water, making a delightful subma-
rine swing for the water-babies, if they
were to cushion it with a scaweed pil-
low. 'Then, last of all. on the ocean
pottom is the great stone sinker, which
holds the whole thing firmly anchored.

There seems something uncanny in the
sight of a bell-buoy, swaying and bow-
g in solitude in the great plamn of heav-
ing waters, and never ceasing its high,
sweet, melancholy ringing.  One might
imagine the mermen bad a hand in it.

Then there are the buoys which simply
indicate  the coast highways and
thoroughfares—the glistening black ones,
and the long, red spars that look like
the claws of some huge Iabster off which
the sea gots have been dining.  Red
buoys t- port, and black to starboard, or
vice verse acrording to the vessel’s dirce-
tion, and there is the chanuel marked out
to the steersman as plain as if plowed
white, like the foamy wake his own
vesgel feaves bebind,

The launching of a buoy isuno light
mutter, when it is considered that the
mere sinkers weigh two or three tons,
while those for bell and canbuoys are
often of five tons' weizht, But the stanch
little derrick, whichis part of the tender’s
outfit, grasps the iron ring that is bolted
through the sinker, and casily swings the
great granite block up into the air, and
deposits it gently at the vessel's edge, to
be levered off by the erew’s handspikes,
when the buoy is put in place.

There is & huge splushing when this
great monster takeshis downward plunge,
aud no doubt there is much astonishment
among the finny fry, if not disturbance
to their housckeeping arangements.
Then the buoy bobs and jerks frantically
for « moment, and, subsiding, becomes
ove of the many ocean milestooes.

Then there are the *‘spindles”—Dbea-
cous placed on dry land, and requiring,
therefore, less oversight. They are tall
iron poles, with a circular framework
atop, the whole riveted to the solid rock.
Many u weary sea bird finds them wel-
coe perches after blowing alrift for
dreary leagues over a storm tossed ocein,
unblessed by a sight of roek pinnacle, or
even mast of vessel. .

There are warnings done in paint—
circles and stripes of gleaming white
aloft on rocky harbor entrances—whici
sailors easily recognize as marking the
left or right of the entrance, as desig-
nated on their charts.

1ue s1Znuis walcn sena out the shrill-
est warnings across the dark ocean spaces
are the fog horns er whistles placed along
the coasts where sea fogs gather thickly
and stifie not only the light of the
friendly lantern, bus the tone cf the
warning bell. These are operated by
machinery, and must be seen to be un-

derstooll. Some are worked by steam,
and others, where water is mnot readily
procurable, by the hot air apparatus
called the Eriesson caloric engine.

The trumpet. which is the mouth-piece
of these signals, is outside the engine-
house, and the lond and shrill tone of its
whistle is the result of the vibration of a
metal reed within it caused by the rush
of compressed air forced outward by the
action of the machinery. The intervals

A BEACON LIGHT IN A TREE.

of whistling are also regulated Dby the
action of a machine-moved lever pressing
against the air-valve and forcing it open
every few seconds.

Light-houses are the most numerous
of all the signaling arrangements that
aot our coasts, and proovably few readers
who live within sight of the Atlantic or
Pacific waters, or the Great Lakes, are
familiar with the aspect of the light-
house tower. The great barrel-shaped
crystal lens, with its reinbow multitude
of gleaming prisms, carefully covered
through the day and jealously guarded
by the keeper from the sullying touch of
prying fingers, the queer little lantern-
room at the top nf the winding light-
house stairs, and the wonderful view out
seaward from its windows, are sights
accessible to "long-shored residente. Bug
perhaps many such residents are not
familiar with the various kind of light,
for not only does the fact of a light being
fixed or ‘‘flash” determine its location,
but so do also the intervals of flashing,
the color of the light and its magnitude.

There are fixed red und whte, flashing
red and white, fixed white with red
flashes, double lights, and so on.

The fash-lights are not caused by are-
volving lens, us one might suppose, but
by n revolving framework around the
lens proper, set here and there with red
or white panes as the case may be. The
light, of course, is only scen when one
of these revolving panes passes before it.
The flashes can be produced at longer
or sherter intervals by adjusting the ma-
chinery which regulates the revolving
prisms. Thie ie an important matter,
since the revolving lights are in part dis-
tinguished by the number of seconds in
the interval between their flashes.

Lights are known as of the first and
second order,and so on, according to the
gize of the lens,the firet being the largest.
It is wonderful to see to what perfection
these lights have been brought by skill
and careful study. The lamp itself, even
in a first-order light, is not such a brill-

ALIGOTHOUSE ‘‘LANTERN."”

fant affair. but the careful arrangement oi
prisms causes all the rays to be concen-
trated and reficcted to the best possible
advantage.

Another curious arrangement of light
is that keown as the “*sector.” One who
enters the “‘lantern™ as the little tower
room is called, of a light-house having
this feature, will see that, in addition to
the usual lens which the lantern contains,
long and narrow red panes are inserted
between the other windows of the room
or “lantern.” These have a special sig-
pificance. The lamplight shines steadily
red throngh these, of course, and white
through the other panes, making, on the
sides upon which they are placed, a long,
broad, red pathway across the water.
Now this pathway sailors know to be a
eafe and eevtain chaunel, for the particu-
lar tower which bears the two red panes
has two safe approaches, and with the
utmost care the two panes have been set
go that the red light may shine directly
down them.

These are some of the many ocean
guides that beckon to safeiy or warn of
danger.  But despite the friendly gleam
of numberless lighthouses and the wild
and melancholy warning of bell-buoys
and fog-signals, many a brave vessel has
Leen ground to {ragments on tke sharp
rocks or suuk silently into ocean abysses;
and there must Le disaster and shipwreck
us long as sailors sail the seas.— Jouti's
Conwanion.

Poor Little Bird.

Tottie—* Why, Victor, arc you not
ashamed to kil a poor little bird like
that?”

Vietor—**Well, you sec, eousin, 1
thought it would do to pat ou youl
rut. "

’ Lottie—**Ah! so it would; it is tht
game shade of grey. How kind of youl
—Petit Houennais.

— e — e
Azrced With the Magsistrate.

Magistrate—*What, sir! you arrivec
here this morniagz by the early teain, and
half an hour later you were arrested fol
stealing. This is frightful!”

Prisoner  (coolly) — “*Frightful! ]
should think it iz frightful. Why, |
hadn’t even time to look reund the town.'

—L¢ Gaubvis.

Hailstones as Big as Pampkins,

Dr. Aug. Mueller, a learced son of
Saxony, now residing at Mount Healthy,
Ohio, tells of a famous hail storm in his
native country, which (but for the doc
tor’s unquestioned veracity) possesses all
the car marks of a Munchausen:

‘It was on the 12th of May, 1845,
about 3 o’clock in the aftcrnoon, that a
sharp, black cloud suddenly arose in the
heavens over my native village, nem
Weimar, in Saxony, and the terrible
thunder warned of a big storm. Pretty
soon it began to hail. The lumps were
small at first, but they rapidly increased
to the size of hen’s eggs. The people
had all fled to places of safety, and were
watching the awful bombardment. All
vegetation wus beaten flat into the eartb
gnd the crops destroyed. But horror
scized the people when they saw that the
hailstones were increasing, and tho roar
of the storm was deafening. The hail:
stones became the size of a teacup, then
of a large-sized glass, and great masses
of ice fell that were fully as large as the
globe of that lamp (which was about five
inches in diameter).

“Yes, sir, you may well look amazed,
hut great lumps of ice fell that weighed
six pounds, and these had knuckles upon
them two and three inches long, greal
horned masses of ice they were. Horses
and cattle were stricken and mangled in
the fields, the roofs of houses were beaten
io, scarcely a building escaping. And
that is not all. These hailstones, mil-
lions of them, fell into the river, anc
were swept down by the current until
the stream became choked at the town
of Ortung, and the flood rose into the
town and a portion of it was submerged.
The condition became so serious that an
appeal for public succor was made to the
country. People who lived under the
shadow of the Hartz Mountains on that
May day, in 1848, will never forget that
hail storm, and it is one of the current
stories of that people to their children
and totravelers. That was 2 hail storm!
it was a plague!"—Cincinnati Times.
Star.

—_——l——

No Assistance.

Cholly (meditatively)—*‘By Jove! ]
wish I knew what Kitty Keeoe would
say, if I should ask her to mairy me.”

Holly (with a tone of bitter remi
piscence)—*‘I could tell you what she
said to me when 1 did, if it would help
you auy, old feilar!”"—Puck.

A Queer Mounthfal.

A correspondent writes to a newspapet
in San Francisco: The funniest thing
out happened to me on the last passage
to Bonolulu. We have a patent self-reg-
istering log. The register is attached to
the taffrail and the propeller is towed
astern. We had about three hundred
feet of line out. Presently the log line
became as taut as a wire stay and there
was a terrible flurry near the propeller. I
happened to be on deck, and seeing the
trouble, ran to the taffrail. What do
you think I saw? Why, I'm blamed if a
great big blue shark hadn’t swallowed
the propeller. I called somehands aft
and we started to haul in the line. There
were seven hands pulting on the line be-
side myself, and yet we had a hard time
pulling the fish in. But we hauled 290
feet of that line in, until the shark was
right under our counter. He was quite
thirty feet long, and in a terrible rage,
lashing the water into foam, We were
just begiuning to think that we could
get him ou board, when the line snapped,
being bitten through by the shark. Jus:
think of it, however, pulling the shar
in 280 feet on a log line, and he did no
bite it until within twenty feet of the
taffrail! Of course, by losing the shark
we also lost our propeller, but it must
have been pretty hard to digest and his
inside must have been pretty sore from
the strain.

The funniest part of the thing was the
action of the register. When the weight
of the shark got on to the line the blamed
register showed a speed of sixty m'les an
hour, with only a six-knot breeze. Well,
sir, when the mate looked at the register
first and then at the sails he nearly
fainted. Tt was not for several seconds
that hie realized there was so much dead
weight on the rope.

Tr is a question whether there are a
hundred persons to-day who know that
the auvior of “The Sweet By-and-by”
is livizg in an obscure Illinois town,
ard rot amid the greatest luxury,
gither, Tens of thousands, perhaps
millions of peuple, kuow the hymn;
Low many ever think of Doctor 8. Til-
more Dennett, its aged author? The
hymn has brought him almost no rev-
enue, and even less fame. Mrs. Annic
Sherwood Hawks is another instance,
living in a small intesior New York
town, compelled to resort to her pen
for a living; yet who has not sung her
world-famous hymn, “I Need Thee
Every Hour?” DIrof. Gilmore, of the
University of Rochester, rarely receives
eredit as the author of his well-kuown
lines, “He Liadeth Me” Tanay
Crosby, she of Lundreds of hymns that
are sung every Sunday by thousands of
lips, lives iz a side street in New York
City, almost forgoiden. Although blind
und lelpless, she i3 happy in the re
ligion which fills her mind and soul.

Iaxes Hixes took up a “squat claim’
in Arkaansas. He was warnel off, but
decided not to go, and he held out for
three years. During that time he was
ghot at thirty-three times, wounded
four {imes, had his cabin set on fire
twice, Lis wife was driven to suicide
and Liis boy ran away, sad at last the
mau grew weary and hanged himself.

Ox exhibition at the Third National
Bank in Seranten is a check bearing
the sigrature of George Washington.
It was drawn just three months ard
one day before his death.

TENPERANCE. B

*

TEMPERANCE HILL.

Bign the pledge, my little man,

Keep itnobly, for you can; -

This declare, with help divine: ;
“Not a drop of beer or wine

E'ershall pass these lips of mine,

Not a drop of rum or gin,

Aye! nor brandy, enter in!”

If you'd reach man’s grand estate

You must neither, soon nor late,

Drink what can intoxicate. !

Keep your lips, and keap your tongus,
Tkat have Jesus's praisessung,
Free from stain, and free from guile,
Shunning all that can defile,
gingiltag pria&s;s all tg:e while.

i e and in your jo;
Ygt? will ';ell aiol:her bgy, ad
He will then, with right good-will,
Bring another comrade still;
All three climbing Temperance Hill.
—Mrs. M. A. Kidder,in Temperance Banner,

A CALIFORNIA JUSTICE.

The Oakland Police Justice who some fime
ago solemnly went through the ceremony of
finding himself $50 for being drunk has been
relieved of his judicial duties, but he is still
devoted to the bottle. This ion for liguor
made him noisy and abusive Sunday nigh
and he was arrested and thrown into one
the very cells to which he had confined scores
of prisoners. This Oakland Dogberry fur-
nishes an awful example of the effects of
liquor, but there isnothing impressive in his o
case because it is so ludicrous.—San Fran~
cisco Chronicle, 3

ALCOHOL IN THE ARMY 3 ”

“Ia there not a good deal of drinking done
by army officers¥’

“Undoubtedly; and it is_very natural that
such should be the case. What are the men
to do on lonely frontier t&osts but drink and
play cards? They feel need of some ex-
citement, and there are scarce any other re-
sources at hand, But the consumption of
alcohol in the army is as nothing compared to
old times. The officers who drink hard:
nowadays are mostly of the older set who
were in service before the war. In those
times it was the fashion in the armyto -
drink bard, play bigh and be generally rath-
er reciless and wicked. The pace was set
by the rich young officers, who took up the

rofession of arms not for a live but

use it was the per occupation. for
gentlemen. Many otptﬁm wouldlgve S:fg

salariesto their smants.ﬂg‘:ﬁy ke :
horses and led fast lives g y. Poorer -
men had to follow suit, andruin, from cards

or drink, or both, was not infrequent.
Things have altered since those days. I
venture to say that there ara more total ab-
stainers in my ragiment thaa are to be found
among an equal number of civilians picked
at random.”—Washington Star,

WHISEY AND VICTUALS.

] bave been among the masses,” said &
noted divine, “and have seen the seed of vice
sown—have heard them as they fell, and have -
e e bejos, sown. daily, o0, and

£0. Aare s0WD Y,
broadcast, riexyh: under sthe noses o?&n‘h’
tians, scarce one of whom sees what is going
on. The most prolific fleld is the lower class
boarding house, with its saloon attachment.
1t is said nearly all membersof the lower class
in St. Louis drink. The wonder is that there
is an exception. Perhaps it never dawned
on temperance workersas yet, butitisafact,
that & working mai or mechanic can i
find a hotel boarding bouse in this city with- .-
out a saloon under the same roof, or in closs . °
connection. Go, for instance, down nearthe - = ;
Chouteau Avenue Depot., There are board- - -
ing houses where forty and fifty men eatand
sleep. While they are neither doin? these,
nor working, they bave onlya saloon to.
while away their timein. A
comes along and invites ew
proprietor resentsit if one of his i |
ers don't ‘take something.” Surrounda :
virtuous young man with such constant pres-
sure, and if he don’t go to the in short -
time, he ought to be given & premium at the
Exposition.”—St. Louis Star-Sayings.

body up. The
Tap

MORTALITY FEOM ALCOROL.

An agent like aleohol, extensively and
recklessly used by mankind in all parts of; ~
the world, and capable of inducing so many,
and serious diseases must, of necessity, be
the causs of a tremendous mortality, with™
the usual precedence of many days of utter,
disablement and disease. o fact isso. It
is difficult to calculate the mortality
from alcohol, because we have mever
fully diaguosed all the evils leud.ln? to dis-!
ease and death which spring from it. For'
example, up to this time we bave not added |
the mortality due to aleoholic paralysis in
the large computations from which our re-'
sults have been drawn. Some years ’
from the best data I could obtain, I E’— ;
mated that in Enshnd and Wales the annual-
mortality from alecohol was fifty thousand
per annum, an estimate fairly confirmed by,
cther ohservers, of an important and inde-
pendent character. Admitting its correct-
nesshthis estimate makes the mortality from
alcohol to be about one-tenth of the wiwule
mortality—a view which had previously
been expressed by the late Dr. Edwin Lan-
kaster, the Coroner for Central Middlesex—
and which places alcohol, as one of the
causes of mortality, at the head of those
causes. This estimate, however, must have
bzan under the mark, sinca it excluded alto-
gether that fatality which we now know to-
arise from aleohol paralysis, and excluded
also, too rizidly, instances of direst poison-
ing from eicohol, and all accidents of a fatal
kind indirectly due to aleohol. I would not, |
however, run any risk of being chargsd with,
over-statement, and would be content
to place the mortality from alcool at one-;
tenth of the whole mortality, in places
where the article is consumed in the same °
proportion as it is in England and Wales at
the present time; a proportion fairly repre-
sentative of alcoholic populations gener-

ally,

gonnected with the two subjects of the
diseases from aleohol and the mortality from
it, the quastion has often ben discussed as
to the relative amonnt of sickness presented
by abstaining as com ed with nsn-abgtain-
ing communities, and as tothe relative value
uﬁil‘sin the two communities. 1t has beem
difficult to get at ﬂrecise conclusions on
these subjects from the two circumstances
that in making comparisons tue soCial
relationshi ofl= the different classes are
largely different, and the returns from the
registers of deata from aleohol have been
bitherto imperfect in themselves, and im-
perfect in the interpre:ations that have been
put upon them. But, judging from the re-

rts of those life assurance companies ii
which there are two classes of insured—one
an abstaining, the other a non-abstaining
class—and judging, likewise, from the re-
turns of sickness and mortality of two clubs,
one abstaining, the other non-abstaining,
existing in the same locality, holding the'
same cocial status and made up of the same
Jumbers, it is absolute certain that the rate
of mortality and the number of days of sick-
ness present data largely in favor of abstain-
i mmunities.
m%ncgﬁnuﬁnsrvas to the effects of alcchol on
the health and life of the human species, on
which unfortunately those effects have alone
DLeen tried on a large scale, it must be stated
on physical grounds, apart altogether from
moral considerations, that the effects of rleo-
hol are injurious both to mind and body;
that until it has produced an artificial con-
stitution alcobol does mothing that anyone
can consirue into useful action, and'th:_t. the
establishment of the alcoholic constitution is
a false and unnatural policy of human life—
& source of weariness, of _d:sease. of prema-
ture old ageand of excessive and unnecessary

mortality.—The Voice.

TEMPERANCE NEWS AND NOTES. t

Aleohol is the poor man's worst ensmy thé
world over. v

It requires £00,000 every wesk to sup Tt
the liquor trafiic in the District of Colum-
bia.

An active old lady of eighty-sevan is tha
competent 'J.‘reasurayr of the \g. C. T.U. of
North Anson, Me.

‘(e Woman's Lestura Bureau of tha W. C.
T.U. now has forty-saven speakers on its list.
This is the only lecture bureau countrolad en-
tirely by wo:nen.

Peter ller, the notorious Omaha distiller, i8,
Secretary of a Westera land company that
absolutely prohibits the sale of liquor on lots
controled or cold by the company.

The white-ribbon women of Quincy, 1l1.,
were recently enrichad by the prosent of 8
valuable lot, situated opposita tae Court
House, whereon they are to builil a byme for
the W. C. T. U.

"The increase in the consumption of beer in
Chicago sincs 1881 has evan oxcended the
rapid increass in population. In 1881 the
sales of beer amountel to 766,866 barrels,
while in 1850 they had risen to 1,845,243 bar-
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